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and exposed position on a knoll to our left; and quite near to
us a mounted officer—to judge from his cocked hat and frock
coat, and the numerous staff following him, a General of
considerable rank, probably the divisional commander in
charge of this sector of the front.
As we turn our eyes once more in the direction of the
enemy we see that his columns are already in motion. To
right and left of the line of his guns the dark masses emerge
from the billowing smoke and descend at a rapid pace towards
the stream. We fix our gaze on one particular column which
appears to be making straight for the point on the ridge where
the General and his staff are standing ; this column appears to
consist of about a battalion, formed on a depth of twelve men
and a front of sixty1—a formation which is pretty general
throughout the attacking force, though here and there may be
seen deeper and narrower columns, with about half the frontage
and twice the depth of their neighbours.2 As we watch our
chosen column it is seen crossing the brook and slowly ascending
the slope of the British ridge, pressing' back before it our
scattered riflemen. The latter, however, retire coolly and at
their leisure, frequently halting and turning to fire at the
advancing enemy, while one or two daring spirits even march
level with and on the flanks of the attacking mass, galling them
with bullets to which no reply is possible. Nevertheless, the
French progress continues unchecked and presently brings
them to within a short distance of the crest, "from which can
plainly be distinguished the shakos, blue coats and white
trousers of a French line regiment, and the cocked hats and
trailing scabbards of the officers at the head of their men.
Suddenly from behind us is heard, above the crack of the
rifles and the redoubled thunder of the guns, both our own
and the enemy's, the measured tramp of inarching men, and
turning we see the long red lines of our own troops, with
bayonets fixed and arms at the shoulder steadily approaching
the crest. A few seconds, and they are halted by a sharp word
of command, full in view of the enemy. The latter, less than
100 yards now from their goal, halt at the sight, and the
rear companies begin to double out to extend the front. But
scarcely has the movement been begun, when the long line of
British niuskets, far overlapping the hostile mass on either flank,
comes up to the " Present " ; there is the crash of a volley,
and the French column is veiled from sight in a cloud of smoke,
1	A battalion in column of divisions (i.e. on a front of two companies,
each front-line company followed by three other companies, each company
being deployed in three ranks).
2	Battalions in columns of deployed companies one behind the other.

